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daughter. He seduced her; that was not unusual in
those days-but her brother shot him-in the leg/' he
added.
"How fortunate/'
"Fortunate, why 'fortunate? Oh, I see what you
mean, fortunate that it was only in the leg. As a
matter of fact, his death would have been a blessing,
though not, of course, for the gamekeeper."
"One of the things that I love about you, dearest,
is your fair-mindedness."
"I am not conscious of being particularly fair-
minded, though one tries to be fair/'
He looked at his wife. The blaze of her new
love was in every line of her body.
"Do you know, Lisa, it may sound a curious thing
to say, but I sometimes think-how long have 1
known you?"
"Eight years."
"I sometimes think that I don't know you at all.
Except, of course, that you are perfect/*
"It is perfect, beloved, that you should not know
less,"